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PREFACE 

The  School  and  Community  Song  Book  embodies  a  comprehensive  collec- 
tion of  most  valuable  material  gathered  from  many  sources  and  representing 
the  best  existing  type  of  folk-song,  national  hymn,  and  school  music  gener- 
ally. In  the  selection  of  material,  the  editors  have  endeavoured  to  present 
songs  calculated  to  satisfy  the  various  moods  of  childhood,  and  at  the  same 
time  to  meet  the  requirements  of  both  youthful  and  more  mature  singers 
desirous  of  cultivating  community  music  in  its  best  and  most  worthy  form. 

The  chosen  songs  are  provided  with  appropriate  accompaniments  and  all 
may  be  effectively  sung  in  unison.  Part-singing  is  approached  in  a  manner 
which,  it  is  hoped  and  expected,  will  encourage  the  development  of  this 
delightful  form  of  school  or  community  singing.  The  songs  begin  with  one 
complete  preliminary  measure  of  accompaniment,  thus  ensuring  good  attack 
and  strong  and  effective  approach  to  the  singing  parts.  Where  one  or  two 
voices  are  added,  they  are  written  as  far  as  possible  as  independent  parts,  as 
in  "Ye  Manners  of  England,"  "The  Bay  of  Biscay,"  "Cherry  Ripe,"  etc., 
and  not  alone  for  the  purpose  of  filling  up  and  enriching  the  harmony. 

In  the  selection  of  folk  and  national  songs,  the  editors  have,  as  far  as 
possible,  utilised  the  original  forms  of  the  chosen  compositions.  This  will 
explain  occasional  slight  departures  from  the  generally  accepted  form  of 
some  melodies  such  as  "The  Minstrel  Boy  "  and  "The  Last  Rose  of  Sum- 
mer." But,  in  some  few  cases,  where,  in  the  course  of  the  evolution  of  the 
text  and  melody,  the  more  widely  known  form  differs  materially  from  the 
original  it  has  been  deemed  advisable  in  consideration  of  popular  interest  and 
affection,  to  use  the  form  which  is  better  known,  such  as  in  the  case  of 
"  Loch  Lomond." 

It  is  suggested  that  all  hymns  may  be  sung  in  unison  if  desired. 
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All  unnecessary  marks  of  expression  have  been  omitted,  it  being  the 
intention  of  the  editors  that  those  who  study  these  songs  shall  regard  them 
largely  as  a  means  of  self-expression.  According  to  general  custom  Italian 
terms  have  been  used,  and  an  ample  glossary  is  included  in  the  book. 

The  chosen  material,  it  is  felt,  will  make  a  general  appeal  throughout 
Canada,  because  of  its  appropriate  nature  as  a  collection  of  songs  best  fitted 
to  develop  National  and  Imperial  sentiment.  Attention  is  specially  directed 
to  the  inherent  merit  of  the  selected  songs,  the  dignity  of  their  treatment, 
and  the  vocal  effectiveness  of  their  respective  settings.  Many  songs  have 
been  excluded,  which,  before  the  Great  War,  might  appropriately  have  found 
a  place  in  the  collection.  The  great  sacrifices  made  by  the  Empire  in  the 
titanic  struggle,  in  which  right  conquered  might,  rendered  it  highly  desirable 
that  the  songs  included  between  the  covers  of  the  book  should  be  selected 
from  appropriate  sources  and  should  embrace  only  such  material  as  fittingly 
reflects  present  day  Canadian  and  Imperial  ideals. 

The  publishers  have  pleasure  in  acknowledging"  the  following  permiss- 
ions to  use  copyright  material:  The  Oxford  University  Press  for  the  music 
to  "The  Day  Thou  Gavest,  Lord"  on  Page  4;  the  Rev.  W.  Boyd  for  the 
music  to  "Land  of  Our  Birth"  on  Page  9;  to  Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling  to  use 
the  words  of  "Land  of  Our  Birth"  and  "Recessional." 

Toronto,  /anuary  2,  1922. 
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MORNING   HYMN 

John  Keble,  1822  S.  Webbe,  1740-1816 


^ 


^ 


¥ 


-^ 


^h 


-^ 


■iS^ 


^ 


-^&- 


■iSr 


■i^ 


T 


1.  New 

2.  New 

3.  The 

4.  On 

I 


ev 

mer 

tri 


I  ^1      I  1 

ery  morn  -  ing 

cies  each       re 

vial  round,     the 

O  Lord,      in 


-iS- 


f 

is 
turn 
com 

Thy 


the 
ing 
mon 
dear 

I 


love 
day 
task, 
love 


Our 
Hov 
Will 
Fit 


9^ 


¥ 


-i9- 


-a- 


-^ 


-&- 


£^ 


-^- 


IS: 


I 


^=i± 


^Ts 


-&' 


-i5^ 


# 


^ 


(g- 


-^ 


-&- 


^3- 


-t^ 


r  r  I  -I ' — r-T^r  r='  r  r  r^r?r" , 

waken-ing  and     up  -    ris  -  ing     prove ;  Through  sleep  and  dark  -  ness 

er        a    -  round  us    while  we      pray ;   New     per    -    ils     past,    new 
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safe  -  ly  brought,  Re-stored  to      life,  and   power,  and  thought, 
sins     for-given,  New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes    of  heaven, 
selves,  a  road       To   bring   us      dai  -  ly      near  -  er      God. 
ev  -  ery  day.      To      live  more  near  -  ly        as       we     pray.        A  -  men. 
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EVENING    HYMN 


Bishop  Thomas  Kex.  1692 
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1.  Glo  -   ry       to   Thee,  my    God,  this  night  For      all     the  bless -ings 

2.  For  -  give  me,  Lord,  for    Thy  dear    Son,  The      ill     that      I       this 

3.  Teach  me  to     live,    that      I     may   dread  The  grave  as       lit  -  tie 

4.  O      ma\-  my    soul    on    Thee    re  -  pose.  And  may  sweet  sleep  mine 
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BEFORE    JEHOVAH'S    AWFUL   THRONE  3 

ALL   PEOPLE   THAT   ON    EARTH    DO    DWELL 


Rev.  William  Kethe,  1561 


Melody  from  Genevan  Psalter,  1551 
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1.  All    peo-ple  that    on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing     to     the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice ; 

2.  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God    in -deed  ;  With -out   our    aid    He     did   us  make; 

3.  O       en  -  ter  then  His  gates  with  praise,  Ap-proach  with  joy  His  courts  un- to; 

4.  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God     is    good;  His   mer  -  cy      is    for      ev  -  er  sure; 
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Him  serve  with  fear,His  praise  forth  tell.Come  ye  be-fore  Him  and  re-  joice. 

We   are  His  flock, He  doth  us  feed,  And   for   His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

Praise,laud.and  bless  His  Name  al-ways, For      it      is    seem-ly     so     to   do. 

His  truth  at    all  times  firm- ly  stood,And  shall  from  age  to    age   en-dure. 
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The  follcTMing  hymn  may  be  sung  to  the  saiiii 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 

And    when    like    wand'ring    sheep   we 
strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 


3  We'll  crowd    Thy  gates  with  thankful 

songs ; 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

Amen. 
Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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THE  DAY  THOU  GAVEST,  LORD 

Rev.  Jonx  Ellerton,  1870  Rev.  C.  C.  Scholefield,  1839-1904 


1.  The  day     Thou  gav  -  est.  Lord,    is      end-ed,     The  dark-ness 

2.  We  thank  Thee  that     Thy  Church  un-  sleep-ing,  While  earth  rolls 

3.  As  o'er      each  con    -    ti    -  nent     and     is  -  land  The  dawn  leads 

4.  So  be  it.  Lord,  Thy  throne  shall  nev  -  er,    Like  earth's  proud 
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PRAISE   THE   LORD 

Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 


(S*- 


^g        t 


<5>- 


-^ 


& 


-&- 


(^ 


f2?       fS? 


-& &- 


1.  Praise  the  Lord  1  ye      heav'ns,   a  -  dore  Him,     Praise  Him,    an  -  gels 

2.  Praise  the  Lord  !  for  he       is      glo  -  rious,       Nev  -  er   shall     His 
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Praise  Him,  all     ye    stars  and    light :  Praise  the  Lord.for  He    hath  spo-ken. 
Sin    and  death  shall  not    pre  -  vail.    Praise  the  God  of    our     sal-va-tion. 
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UNTO   THE    HILLS 

The  Marquis  of  Lorne,  1877  C.  H.  Purday,  1799-1885 
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2.  He        will     not      suf  ■    fer      that     thy     foot       be      moved ;  Safe 
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aid,    From  God,  the  Lord,  Who  heav'n  and  earth  hath 

ne'er,  Who  keep  -  eth      Is  -    rael      in     His  ho   -  ly 

smite,     No    man  shall  harm    thee      in      the  si  -  lent 

dore    Shall  keep  thee  hence  -forth,    yea,    for  ev    -  er 


made, 
care, 
night, 
more. 
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O    GOD,    OUR    HELP    IN    AGES    PAST 


Rev.  Isaac   Watis,  1719 


W.  Crokt.  1 678   1727 
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1 .  O    God,    our   help     in        a  -  ges    past,    Our  hope   for"  years    to     come, 

2.  Be-neath  the   shad  -  o\v      of     Thy  throne  Thy  saints  have  dwelt  se  -  cure  ; 

3.  Be  -  fore     the    hills     in       or  -  der  stood,    Or   earth    re  -  ceived  her  frame. 
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Our  shel  -ter  from  the  storm  -  y  blast,  And  our     e  -   ter  -  nal  home  I 
Suf  -  fi  -  cient  is  Thine  arm      a-  lone,  And  our   de-  fence    is     sure. 
From  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing   Thou  art  God,   To   end-less  years  the  same.      A-mkn. 
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4   A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 


5   Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 


6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home  1     Ajien. 


LAND    OF    OUR   BIRTH 


LAND   OF   OUR   BIRTH 


RuDYARD  Kipling 


Rev.  W.  Boyd,  1847- 
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1.  Land  of  our    birth,  we  pledge  to  thee    Our  love  and  toilin  the  years  to  be, 

2.  Fa  -  ther  in    heaven,  who  lov-est    all,       O  help  Thy  children  when  they  call ; 

3.  Teach  us   to     bear  the  yoke  in  youth.  With  steadfastness  and  careful  truth  ; 

4.  Teach  us  to       rule  our-selves  al-  way.     Controlled  and  cleanly  night  and  day  ; 


-(^-     -V3- 

I 

When  we  are  grown  and  take  our  place  As  men  and  wo-  men  with  our  race. 
That  they  may  bviild  from  age  to  age,  An  un  -  de  -  fil  -  ed  he  -  ri  -  tage. 
That,  in  our  time,  Thy  grace  may  give  The  truth  whereby  the  na- tions  live. 
That  we   may  bring,  if  need  a  -  rise.     No  maimed  or  worthless  sac  -  ri  -    fice. 
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5  Teach  us  to  look  in  all  our  ends  7 
On  Thee  for  Judge  and  not  our  friends  ; 
That  w'e,  with  Thee,  my  walk  uncowed 
By  fear  or  favour  of  the  crowd. 

8 

6  Teach  us  the  strength  that  cannot  seek. 
By  deed  or  thought,  to  hurt  the  weak ; 
That,  under  Thee,  we  may  possess 
Man's  strength  to  comfort  man's  distress. 


Teach  us  delight  in  sirhple  things, 
And  mirth  that  has  no  bitter  springs; 
Forgiveness  free  of  evil  done. 
And  love  to  all  men  'neath  the  sun. 

Land  of  our  birth,  our  faith,  our  pride, 
For  whose  dear  sake  our  fathers  died  ; 
O  Motherland,  we  pledge  to  thee 
Head,  heart,  and    hand    through    the 
years  to  be. 
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4  If,  drunk  with  sight  of  power,  we  loose  5   For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 


Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in 
Such  boastings  as  the  Gentiles  use, [awe, 

Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  law : 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget. 


In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard ; 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust. 
And  guarding  calls  not  Thee  to  guard: 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word, 
Thy  mercy  on  Thy  people,  Lord. 

Amen. 
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Air  by  Lady  John 
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1.  Max-wel-ton's  braes  are  bon-nie,  Where  ear -ly      fa's  the 

2.  Her    brow       is    like    the  snaw-drift,Her  neck  is      like  the 

3.  Like    dew  on  the  gow  -  an    ly  -  ing,  Is  the  fa'  o'  her  fai  -  ry 
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And  it's  there  that  An  -    nie  Lau  -  rie  Gi'ed    me     her  prom  -  ise    true  ; 
Her         face     it       is       the    fair  -  est  That   e'er     the     sun  shone   on ; 
And  like  winds  in    sum  -  mer  sigh  -  ing.  Her  voice    is       low     and  sweet ; 
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And  for  bon  -  nie  An  -  nie   Lau  -  rie.    Td 
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1.  Should  auld  acquaintance  be  for -got, And    nev- erbro't  to  mind, Should 

2.  We   two  have  run     a  -  bout  the  braes,  And  pull'd  the  gowans  fine.We've 

3.  And  here's  a  hand,my  trust-  y  friend, And  gie's  a  hand  o'  thine,We'll 
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auld  ac-quaint-ance  be  for  -  got.  And  days  of  auld  lang  syne  ? 
wan-der'd  man-y  a  wea  -  ry  foot,Since  the  days  of  auld  lang  syne, 
tak'     a     cup     o'     kind-ness  yet.   For  the  days   of  auld   lang     syne. 
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tak'       a    cup      o'     kind  -  ness  yet.       For      auld         lang       syne. 
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ALL   THROUGH    THE    NIGHT 
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1 .  While     the  moon  her  watch     is  keep  -  ing.     All   through  the     night ; 

2.  Hark,       a    sol  -  emn     bell       is  ring  -  ing,  Clear  through  the     night ; 
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While       the  wea  -  ry    world     is  sleep  -  ing,     All     through  the     night. 
Thou,       my  love,  art  heav'n-ward  wing-ing  Home  through  the     night. 
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O'er  thy  spir  -  it      gen  -  tly  steal-ing,  Vis  -  ions    of     de  -  light    re  -  veal-ing, 
Earth -ly   dust  from    off  thee  sha-ken,   By  good   an -gels    art    thou  ta- ken, 
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Breathes  a     pure    and        ho  -    ly       feel  -  ing,      All        through  the       night. 
Soul     im  -  mor  -  tal       shalt   thou     wa  -  ken,      Home  through  the       night. 
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1 .  A  -  long      a        green    val  -  ley,  Where  runs       a  clear 

2.  It's  clus-ters       of  ha-  zel,    Its     sweet      banks   of 
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flow  -  ers.   And   per-  fume  ex  -     hal  -  ing  From  nooks  and  from  bow'rs. 
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In      youth's  hap  -   py        mo  -  ments,With  mer  -  ry        com  -  pan  -  ions, 
The    birds    sing  -  ing     sweet  -  ly,  Make  sweet  -  est       of  mu  -  sic. 
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The     hours      pass'd  too     quick  -  ly       With     dear    ones       to       love. 
And     gen    -    tly         is         float   -  ed       The       coo        of         the     dove. 
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BLOW,    BLOW,    THOU    WINTER    WIND 

Shakespeare,  1564-1616  Dr.  Thomas  Augustine  Arne,  1710-1778 
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1.  Blow,    blow,    thou    win  -  ter       wind,  Thou    art        not       so     un 

2.  Freeze,  freeze,thou     bit  -  ter       sky,     Thou    dost     not      bite    so 
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/  1 .  Loud  roar'd  the  dread-f ul  thun  -  der,  The  rain       a     del  -  uge 

2.  At  length  the  wished  for  mor  -  row  Breaks  through  the  ha-zy 

3,  Her  yield -ing    tim  -  bers  sev  -  er,  Her  pitch  -  y    seams  are 
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show'rs  ;         The  clouds  were  rent  a  -  siyi   -    der      By  light-ning's  viv  -  id 
sky ;  Ab-  sorbed  in     si  -  lent  sor   -  row,    Each  heaves  a      bit  -  ter 
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;    The  night  was  drear  and  dark,  Our  poor     de  -  vot  -  ed 

The  dis  -  mal  wreck  to  view  Strikes  hor  -  ror    to      the        crew 
A      sail    in  sight  ap-  pears,     We    hail    her   with  three    cheers ; 


-^*^- 


E^itEf^f 


Till  nextdaj',  there  she  lay 

As  she  lay,  on  that  day 

Now  we  sail,  with  the  gale 
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In  the  bay  of  Bis-cay,  O ! 
In  the  bay  of  Bis-cay,  O ! 
From  the      bay      of       Bis-cay,     O ! 
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Till     next  day 

As      she     lay. 

Now    we      sail 
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there  she  lay  In  the  Bay  of  Bis-cay,  O  1 
on  that  day  In  the  Bay  of  Bis-cay,  O  I 
with  the  gale  From  the  Bay  of      Bis-cay,    O! 
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COMMUNITY    SONG   BOOK 

BEGONE!    DULL   CARE 

English  melody,  17th  Century 


1,  Be -gone!  dull    Care,    .      I      pri-thee    be  -  gone  from  me, 

2.  Too  much  care      .    will    make  a  young  man  turn  grey, 
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Be -gone  I  dull    Care,     you    and      I      .  will    nev  -  er        a    -    gree. 
And    too    much  care        will    .  turn    an     old    man    to        clay. 
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Long  time  hast  thou  been  tarrying  here,  And  fain  thou  wouldst  me  kill,     . 
My  wife  shall  dance  and  I      will  sing,  So  mer  -  ri  -  ly    pass  the     day,    . 


^ 


Q^rf^ 


7=^ 


^ 


V 


fe:f^ 


J LJ ] lA. 


-"s — ^ — iv-A 


^ 


:^ 


I 


5533 


=H^'f-'? 


But  'i      faith,    dull  .     .        Care,    Thou     nev  -  er  shall  have  thy  will.    . 
For  I    hold  it  one   of  the  wisest  things  To  drive  dull  care  a  -  way.  . 
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THE    BELLS   OF   ABERDOVEY 
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1.  In       the  peace -ful  eve-ning    time,     Oft       I 

2.  When    at   morn     I  used   to      hear,    O'er     the  hills  their 
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One,    two,  three,  four,  Hark, they  ring 
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bells    of       A  -  ber  -  do  -  vey,        One,    two,  three,  four.  They  did  sound  ;  And 
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long  -  lost  tho'ts  to     me  they  bring, Those  sweet  bells  of   A -ber -do 
then    the  ech  -  oes  would  re-sound  To  the    bells    of      A  -  ber  -  do 
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I       first  heard  them  years  a  -  go,  When  care  -  less    and    light-heart-ed, 
All   their  mu  -  sic  seemed  to   me,     Full      of     loud  mirth  and  pleasure, 
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I  thought  not     of    com  -  ing  woe,  Nor      of  bright  days    de  -  part  -  ed  ; 
And       I  sang  right  mer  -  ri  -  ly       To       its     me  -  lo  -  dious  meas-ure  ; 
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those  years  are  past  and     gone.  '*  When  the  strife     of  life     is      done, 
those  hours  are  past  and     gone. "  When  the  strife     of  life     is      done, 
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Peace  is  found  in  Heav'n  a  -  lone,"  Say  the  bells   of     A  -  ber  -  do  -  vey. 
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COMMUNITY    SONG    BOOK 


BONNIE    DUNDEE 


Sir  Walter   Scott 
Con  spirJo 


Old  Scottish  Air 
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1.  To  the  Lords  o'    Con- ven-tion  'twas  Cla  -  ver-house  spoke, 

2.  Dun  -  dee     he      is  mount -ed,  he    rides    up     the  street, 

3.  There  are  hills  be-  yond  Pent-land,  and  lands  be  -  yond  Forth, 

4.  Then   a  -  wa'     to     the    hills,    to    the     lea,      to      the   rocks, 
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"  Ere    the    King's  crown  go     down  there  are  crowns     to  be  broke ; 

The         bells    they    ring    back-  ward  and  drums  they  are  beat. 

Be  there  lords      in       the    south  there  are  chiefs      in  the  north  ; 

Ere      I       own       a  u  -    sur  -  per  I'll  crouch     wi'  a  fox; 
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my       cup,  —  come  fill      up         my       can, 
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Come     sad  -  die         my    hors  -  es     and      call    out         my     men ; 
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COMMUNITY    SONG    BOOK 


THE    BRITISH    GRENADIERS 

1 6th  Century  Melody 


Allegro  con  brio 


Some  talk  of     Al  -  ex  -  an  -  der,   and  some  of  Her-cu  -  les,       Of 

When  e'er  we    are    com-mand-ed    to   storm  the  pal  -  i  -  sades,  Our 

And  when  the  siege  is         o  -  ver   we     to     the  town  re  -  pair  ;  The 
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Hec  -  tor  and     Ly  -  san   -  der,  and  such  great  names  as  these  ; 

lead-  ers  march  with   fu  -    ses,  and     we  with     hand  gre-  nades. 

towns-men  cry  "  Hur-rah,  boys,  here  come  the     Gren-a   -    diers. 
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the  world's  brave  he-  roes  there's  none  that  can    com  -  pare,  With  a 
them  from  the     gla  -  cis       a  -  bout  the      ene  -  mies'   ears,   Sing-ing 
the  brav  -est       he  -  roes  who  know  no      doubts  or     fears,  Sing-ing 
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tow,  row,   row,  row,     row,     row.  To  the  Brit  -  ish       Gren-a  -    diers. 
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THE    BLUE    BELLS   OF   SCOTLAND 

,,    ,       .  _  Scottish  Melody 
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ffif  1 .  O  where,  tell  me  where,  is   your  Highland  lad-die  gone  ? 

mf  2.  O  where,  tell  me  where,  did  your  Highland  lad-die  dwell  ? 

/  3.  Sup-pose,and  sup  -  pose  that  your  Highland  lad  should  die 
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gone   to  fight  the    foe      for      the    King    up  -  on      the    throne, And  it's 

dwelt  in    bon-nie  Scot -land,  at  the  sign     of    the       Blue     Bell,  And  it's 

bag-pipes  should  play  o'er  him,and  I'd  sit      me  down    and      cry,  y  But  it's 
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my      heart         I 


wish  him    safe     at     home, 


in        my      heart         I     .     .      love    my    lad  -  die    well. 
O  in        my       heart         I     .     .     hope     he    may    not     die. 


40 


COMMUNITY   SONG    BOOK 

CHARLIE    IS   MY    DARLING 
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Char  -  lie      is      my  dar  -  ling,   my    dar  -  ling,   my 
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dar  •  ling,     Char-  lie     is       my  dar  -  ling,    the  young  Cav  -  a  -  lier. 
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1.  Twas  on       a   Mon  -  day     morn-  ing.  Right  ear  -  ly       in     the  year,      When 

2.  As         he    came  marching  up    the  street  The  pipes  played  loud  and  clear,  And 

3.  Oh,    there  were  man  -  y  beat  -  ing  hearts.  And  many  a  hope   and  fear.       And 
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Char  -  lie  came    to       our       town,      The       young  Cav   -  a -Her. 

all     the  folks  came  run-ning  out      To     meet  the  Cav  -  a  -  Her. 

man  -  y  were    the  prayers      for       'J'he      young  Cav  -  a  -  Her. 
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A   CANADIAN    BOAT   SONG 


Thomas  Moore,  1779-1852 
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1.  Faint -ly     as    tolls    the    eve  -  ning  chime,  Our 

2.  Why  should  we  yet     our    sail      un  -  furl  ?There 

3.  Ot  -  ta  -  wa's  tide  I  This  trem-bling  moon  Shall 
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voic  -  es    keep  tune  and  our  oars      keep  time, 
is      not      a  breath  the  blue  waves    to     curl, 
see      us    float      o  -  ver  thy    sur  -   ges    soon. 
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But  when  the  wind  blows 
Saint  of     this  green  isle, 
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shore  look  dim,    We'll  sing    at       St.     Anne's  our  part  -  ing      hymn, 
off         the  shore,  Oh,  sweet -ly    we'll     rest      our  wea    -  ry        oar. 
hear      our  prayer,  Oh,  grant   us    cool     heav'ns  and  fav  -  'ring      air. 
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Wand -'ring   to    find        a    tern  -  pie      for  his         praise. 
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While      we    our  -  selves    such    a         struc  -  tu re  mig-ht  raise. 
Glee      and  good   hu     -     mor  our      hours        em      -      ploy. 
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Thus     then  com  -  bin    -     ing',     Hands  and    hearts        join    -   ing, 
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Sing-      we      in       har  -  mo- nj-       A  -  pel    -    lo's       praise, 
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sweet  har-mon  -  ious  lays,       We    sing      A- pol  -  lo's  praise, 
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GOLDEN    SLUMBERS 

English  Melody,  17  th  Century 


1 .  Gold-en  slum-bers  kiss  your  eyes,    Smiles  a-wake  you 

2.  Care  youknow  not, there-fore  sleep,  While  I  o'er  you 
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when     you  rise  ;       Sleep,  pret  -  ty       maid  -  en,     do        not      cry,    And 
watch      do  keep ;     Sleep,  pret  - 1}'      dar  -  ling,    do        not      cry,    And 
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GOOD    KING   WENCESLAS 

Old  Christmas  Carol 


mf  Moderato 
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1.  (Chorus)  Good  King  Wcn-ccs-las  looked  out 

2.  (King)    "  Hith -er.  page,  and  Stand   by     me, 

3.  (King)    *' Bring  me  food. and  bring  me    wine, 
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-(^^     -»• 


On     the  feast     of     Ste  -  phen, 
If    thouknow'st  it,     tell  -  ing, 
Bring  me    pine    logs  hith  -   er, 


When   the  snow  lay 
Yon  -  der  peas  -  ant, 
Thou  and       I      will 
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who 
see 
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is 
him 
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bout, 
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dine, 


Deep,  and  crisp,  and      e    -    ven. 
Where  and  what  his    dwell  -  ing." 
When  we    bear  them  thith  -  er." 
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It  is  suggested  that  the  parts  marked  "  King  "  and  "  Page  "  be  sung  by  solo  voices  and  the  rest 
be  sung  by  the  chorus. 
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Bright  -  ly  shone  the  moon  that  night,  Tho'    the  frost 
(Page)    "Sire,   he    lives     a     good  league  hence,Un -der-neath 
(Chorus)  Page  and  mon  -  arch  forth  they  went,  Food  and    heat 
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When    a     poor  man  came  in    sight,  Gath  -  'ring  win  -  ter     fu 
Right    a  -  gainst  the    for  -  est  fence.    By     Saint  Ag  -  nes'   foun 
Ye  who  now   will  bless  the  poor.   Shall  your-selves  find  bless 
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HAIL,    SMILING   MORN 
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Hail, 


smil  -  ing       morn,      smil  -  ing         morn,    That 
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Hail,     smil  -  ing      morn,      smil  -  ing        morn.     That 
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tips    the     hills  with       gold,     that      tips    the     hills  with        gold,    Whose 
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tips     the    hills   with      gold,     that      tips    the    hills    with        gold, 
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N.B.  The  2nd  Alto  part  in  this  song  is  optional. 
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fin  -  gers  ope      the  gates       of        day. 
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Whose  ro   -    sy      fin  -  gers  ope      the    gates      of        day, 
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Ope       the   gates,     the    gates       of     day,      hail,     hail, 
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Ope      the  gates,      the     gates       of     day,       hail,  hail,  hail,    hail. 
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Who    the    gay       face    .     of      Na  -  ture    doth     un   -   fold, 


d: 


-\--| — I 


T> \- 


^ 


^— ^ 


li=t: 


— I ^- 

-# — m- 


^/^-^ 


■r- 


^ 
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Flies    a  -  way,. 
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pres-ence  dark-ness  flies     a  -  way. 
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Hail,  hail,  hail,  hail,  hail,  hail,  hail,    hail. 
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Hail,  hail,  hail,  hail,  hail,  hail,  hail,  hail. 
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HEARTS    OF   OAK 

Dr.  William  Boyce,  1710-1779 

^ 


:^3^^ 


S 


^- 


i 


13: 


1.  Come,  cheer    up,    my  lads,    'tis     to    glo   -  ry       we  steer,  To 

2.  We     ne'er  see    our  foes    but    we  wish  them     to  stay,  They 

3.  We'll    still  make  them  fear,  and  we'll  still  make  them  flee,  And 
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to      this    won    -    der  -  ful  year ;      To  .     . 

but     they   wish        us         a  -  way ;       If     they 

as    we've drubb'd  'em       at    sea;        Then  . 
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who        are      so  free 


as      the    sons       of      the  waves  ?  Hearts     of 
if         they  won't  fight       us,     we      can   -  not      do  more, 
sol  -   diers,  our  sai    -    lors,  our    states  -  men,    our  King. 
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oak    are  our  ships,  Jol  -  ly    tars  are  our  men  ;  We    al  -  ways  are  read-y 
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Stead-y,  boys, steady;  We'll    fight  and  we'll  con  -  quer  a -gain  and    a -gain. 
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HERE'S   A    HEALTH    UNTO    HIS    MAJESTY 

Jeremiah  Savile,  17th  Cent. 
Allegro  con  brio.  /  ,         , 
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1  Here's  a  health  un  -  to      his 

2  Here's  a    toast   un  -  to      his 
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drink    his  health,   I       wish     him  nei  -  ther    wit        nor  wealth , Nor 
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yet      a    rope     to        hang:    him  -  self, 
yet      a    pond    to     drown   him  -  self, 
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HOME.   SWEET   HOME 


John  Howard  Payne 
mf  Andante 


Sir  Henry  Bishop.  1786-18SS 
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1.  'Mid       pleas  -  ures      and    pal   -    a  -  ces  though    we 
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MEN    OF    HARLECH 

William  Duthie 
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2.  Rock  -  y  steeps  and  pass  -  es    nar-row 
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wife,    of    lov  -  er,Trem-bles    on       a      blow. 
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THE    MEETING   OF   THE   WATERS 
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1 .  There  is     not      in   the    wide  world    a      val  -  ley    so  sweet 

2.  Yet    it     was    not  that    Na  -  ture    had  shed  o'er  the  scene 

3.  'Twas  that  friends, the  be-loved    of      my     bo  -  som,were  near, 
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1.  The    mm  -  strel      boy      to      the    war        is      gone,     In      the 

2.  The    min  -  strel      fell!    But     the    foe  -  man's  chain  Could  not 


XT^ 


nif 


1^— 


-•^^- 


•-& 


^ 


-^s-- 


^--^^ 


:^- 


1^ 


-#-*- 
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bring  his       proud    soul     un     -     der ;  The  harp      he       loved      ne'er 
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MY    LOVE'S   AN    ARBUTUS 
Stephen  Colin  Foster 
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1.  My  love's  an     Ai  -  bu    -  tus     By    the 

2.  But  tho"    rud  -   dy    the      ber  -  ry       And 

3.  A      -      las!      fruit  and    bios  -  som  Shall  lie 


bor  - 
snow 
dead 


5r* 


ders 

-y 


of 
the 
the 


♦     ^ 


s-t 


i-S: 


tr  "W-  -M-         ■•■ 


^ 


^ 


-(&- 


A-H^ 


li 


9^=3.- 


T7 


t    tr 


'^ 


Lene,       So       slen  -  der    and  shape  -  ly       In  her   gir  -  die       of     green, 
flow'r,       That  bright-en     to  -  geth  -  er       The        ar  -  bu  -    tus    bow'r  ; 
lea,  And  Time's  jeal  -  ous     fin  -  gers  Dim  your  young  charms.Machree 
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And   I    meas-ure      the     pleas-ure     Of  her     eye's     sap  -  phire  sheen 
Per    -    fum  -  ing       and  bloom  -  ing    Through  sun  -    shine  and     show'r, 
But  un-rang-ing,      un  -  chang  -  ing     You'll     still       cling    to  me 
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By     the       blue        skies  that     spar  -  kle  Thro'  the  soft  branch-ing  screen. 

Give  me  her   bright  lips  And      her  laugh's  pearl-y     dow'r. 

Like  the       ev     -      er  -  green    leaf    To       the  ar    -    bu  -  tus     tree. 
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MY   OLD    KENTUCKY    HOME 

Adapted  from  Stephen  Colin  Foster 
Modern  to  mf  ^      , 
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1.  The  sun  shines  bright    in    the  old  Ken-tuck -y   home,     'Tis 

2.  They  hunt  no    more    for  the  pos  -  sum  and  the  coon,    On  the 
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sum-  mer,    the        fields         are     gay ;     .     The  corn  -  top's  ripe     and     the 
mea-dow,    the     hill,    and      the     shore ;       They  sing      no     more     by     the 
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door.  The    day  goes    by     like      a     sha- dew  o'er    the  heart,  With 


-^^. 


-^r^ 


M—^m- 


^ 


i^ 


<^ — ^ 


■#••#•■#■■#■       I 


^^ 


-i&- 


-I — 


124 


COMMUNITY    SOxNG    BOOK 


mer  -  ry,      and  hap-py.      and      bright;     .   By'm  bye  hard  times  come  a 
sor  -  row  where  all    was      de  -    light ;       .     The  time  must  come    when 


1^ 


d     d 


r    r  1?!^ 


<&^ 


^ 


^    ■•■-#-    ■#■    ■#•    ■#■ 


^-dr 


9^ 


# — ^ 


-^- 


^=t 


li^ 


^-^- 


^-^- 


^— # 


i 


^N-J — \ 


id'-* 


w=r 


•~& 


^    ^    >■    ^ 


•^  ^    'v    f ' 


^     i 

knock-ing  at     the  door.Then  my  old  Ken-tuck-y  home,    good-night 
faith-ful  friends  must  part. Then  niy  old  Kentuck-y  home,     good-night 
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1.  O   come     from  the  gates     of  the 

2.  Ere    sun    -    set  shall  fade  from  the 
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Night in  your    gar-men ts  of       grey, 
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With  the  dusk  and  the   dew     on  your 


-N-A 


— I — 1- 


^ 


-(^-TT- 


tu    -    mult  of 
mem  -   Vies  of 


day. 
old; 


The     twi  -  light  has  crept  o'er  the 
With  the  dusk  and  the  dew     on  your 


fH!5 


-&-r- 


:d=^. 


f  , 


-t- 


S^Ef^rE^EE 


te 


•^-' 


-^ 


^^^ 


6?-.- 


w^ 


>i&-^ 


ri'i 


±^ 


j2- 


The       wind 
And       star 
cres. 


is      a  -  sleep     in      the    tree,       The 
shine  and  shad  -  ow       at     play.      Come, 


-<S*-i- 


hill,      The  wind     is         a     -     sleep 
wing,  And  star  -  shine   and       shad 


-(5!— 


in       the 
ow       at 


h± 


tree, 
play,    . 


-(^-r- 


-t 


jVii>  ♦ 


-Ci^- 


-J-^- 


:^ 


NIGHT 


129 


di-m. 


sic      of    birds  has  grown,  still,         And     si 
den  with  slum-ber,    and     bring         Us       rest 


■X 


mf  W      i^-^^T^   ♦      Sr        ^ 

The    mu  -  sic      of     birds  has  grown      still,        And      si     -    lent   . 
Come,   la  -  den  with  slum  -  ber,    and       bring       Us     rest      from 
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NOW    IS   THE    MONTH    OF    MAYING 

Thomas  Morley,  circa  1550-1604 
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1 .  Now      is      the  month  of  May   -   ing,  When  mer  -  ry  lads    are 

2.  The  spring  clad  all       in  glad  -  ness,  Doth  laugh  at    win  -  ter's 

3.  Fie    then,  why    sit      we  mus    -    ing, Youth's  sweet  delights  re  - 
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play  -  ing. 
sad  -  ness. 
fus    -    ing. 
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NOW  IS  THE  MONTH  OF  MAYING 

la        la  la  la    la. 
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Each  with     his  bon  -  ny      lass 
And    to       the  bag-pipe's  sound 
Say  dain  -  ty  nymphs,and  speak, 
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The  nymphs  tread    out   their  ground. 

Shall  we      play       bar  -  ley  break  ? 


Fa      la       la       la       la, 
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THE    OLD    FOLKS   AT    HOME 

.  Stephen  Colin  Foster.  1S?6    1'''' 
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Andante  con  espressmie  p. 


M- 


± 


4 ^ ^ ^ 

1.  Way       down    up-  on     the    Swa-nce       riv  -  er, 

2.  All         round  the     lit  -  tie    farm       I       wandered, 

3.  One  lit  -  tie     hut      a  -  mong-  the    bush  -  es, 
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Far,      far      a -way,  There's  where  my  heart  is  turn-in<,'-  ev-er, 

When      I    was  young-,  Then    ma-ny   hap-py  days  I  squander'd 

One   that      I    love 


Still 


sad-ly      to   my  memory  rush-es, 


Tr^g    *#-i     ^'^- 

There's  where  the  old  folks  stay. 
Ma  -  ny  the  songs  I  sung 
No   matter  where  I  rove; 


-^— ^- 


AU     up  a.nd  down  the  whole  crea  -  tion, 
When     I  was  playing  with  my  bro-ther 
When  shall  I  hear  the  bees  a-humming 
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Sad      -      ly  I    roam; 

Hap      -     py         was     I, 
All         round     the  comb? 


Still  long-  ing-     for   the 

Oh!  take   me      to     my 

When       shall     I      hear  the 
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old  plan-ta-tion  And  for   the  old  folks  at  home, 
kind  old  mother, There  let  me  live  and      die. 
ban-  jo  strumming:  Down  in  my  dear  old    home? 


All   the  world  is 
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heart  grows  wea-ry        Far    from  the  old    folks    at  home. 
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Atiiniato 
jnf. 


PULL   AWAY 


Arranged  from  the  opera 
"  William  Tell,"  by  Rossini 


cres. 


V  —  V — f-^ -\ V- 


if  ?■  ^ 

/^     1^     ^ 


—*^ — K 


1.  Pull    a    -    way,  pull   a -way,  pull    a  -  way,  brave  boys,  Pull    a   - 

2.  Pull    a    -    way,  pull   a  -  way,   pull    a  -  way,  brave  boys,  Pul'     a   - 


<^ 


way,    pull     a  -  way,    our     hearts     are      gay ;   Pull       a  -   way,    pull      a    - 
way.    pull     a  -  way,    now     bend      the      oar ;    Pull       a  -  way,    pull      a    - 
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way  thro'  the  dash  -  ing  spray,    On    this    glo 
wav,   let     us  heed      no  more       The     .       mu 


rious  sum  -  mer  day. 
sic     from    the  shore. 


\^  '^         ]^         ^ 

Pull      a    -    way,     pull      a  -  way,    while  with      joy      we're  sing  -  ing, 
Pull      a    -    way.     pull      a  -  way,    while  our     pulse       is     danc  -  ing. 


n  ^        V 

s 

\ 

N 

\ 

/  **l      i 

1* 

iL     1      m 

0 

*> 

A" 

^ 

»< 

A 

•f 

ffT)    1*    S 

— #— 



V  y  I*  • 

•■ 

• 

9r; 


138 


COMMUNITY    SONG    BOOK 


-^=t 


t: 


f 


lit 


^=1 


"W — ^ 


^ 


^ 


^      V 


And  our  hearts  beat  high  with  glee  ;  Pull     a  -  way,  pull     a  -  way,While  our 
And  our  hearts  are   light  and   free;  Pull    a  -  way,  pull     a  -  way,  Thro' the 
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songs    are     ring  -  ing    Gai  -  ly     o'er     the  sound-ing     sea. 
wa   -  ters   glanc  -  ing  Swift  -  ly      o'er    the  sound-ing     sea. 
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James  Thomson 
,   Maestoso 


Dr.  Arne,  1710-1778 
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1.  When  Brit  -  ain        first 

2.  Still    more   ma   -   jest 
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main,  A  -  rose  from  out,     a-  rose    from  out    the      a     -    zure 

stroke,       More  dreadful  from  each  fo-reign  stroke, each  fo    -   reigm 
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main.        This  was    the  charter,       the    charter  of   the  land.         And 
stroke.       And     as      the  loud  blast    that    tears  .  .  .    the  skies      Serves 
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gels  sang  this  strain, 
thy  na  -  tive    oak. 
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ROBIN   ADAIR 

Lady  Caroline  Keppel 

Andante  con  espressiofie  ,      p 


Scotch  Melody 


4=i 


t-^j-^T^'^^^^  ^^^- 


♦    f    ^    ♦ 


♦     f 


1.  What's  this  dull    town      to    me?       Ro 

2.  What  made  the      ball       so    fine  ?      Ro 

3.  But    now  thou'rt  gone  from  me,        Ro 


bin's  not  near, 
bin  A  -  dair. 
bin        A  -    dair. 
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fera 
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What  was't        I       wish'd        to     see  ? 

What    made  th'as  -    sem    -    bly  shine  ? 

But      now  thou'rt      gone     from    me, 
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What  wnsh'd  to 
Ro  -    bin        A    - 
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Where's  all        the     joy      and  mirth     Made  this      town  heav"n  on  earth  ? 
What,  when      the    play     was  o'er,      What  made    my     heart     so    sore  ? 


Yet      he         I       lov'd       so    well      Still     in 


this    heart  shall  dwell. 


/r\ 


m-^ 


p  e  rail. 
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all  are  fled     with  thee,  Ro  -  bin  A  -  dair. 

it  was  part  -   ing   with  Ro  -  bin  A  -  dair. 

I  can  ne'er      for  -  get  Ro  -  bin  A  -  dair. 


p  e  rail. 
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THE    RISING    OF   THE    LARK 


liloderato  nif 
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Welsh  Melody 

-V- 


-^ — ^- 


^ 
/     ^ 


J    y 


1.  Hark,     now     the  lark  doth  sing   His     mer  -  ry      lay     on 

2.  Oh.  I     would  fol  -  low    thee    To     where  the       o  -  dours 


r~fV 
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this   glad  day    Up        in     the     heav-ens  blue, 
fill     the     air  From  flow  -  ers  bright  and  gay. 


Rav-ish'd    by      thy 
Flee  -  cy  clouds   a  - 
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mel- low  voice, The    leaf-  y  woods  and  trees    re-joice,    Not     a  wild  rose 
bove  thee  fly.   The    fields  and  woods  be  -  low  thee    lie,     Now  thy  song   is 
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light    -    ly  borne,     On        yel  -    low  fields     of         wa  -  vy       corn.  With 
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sad-den'd  hearts  thy  mer  -    ry  song  Sweet  com-fort  now  doth  bring. 
joy     we    hear   thy  tune  -  ful  lay,    This  hap  -  py,    sun  -  lit    morn. 
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Italian  Melody 
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1 .  Now  'neath  the    sil  -  ver  moon 

2.  When  o'er     thy    wa     -      ters 
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O-cean       is  glow- ing,       O'er    the  calm       bil  -low       Soft  winds  are 
Light  winds  are  play-  ing,       Thy    spell  can        soothe  us,      All    care     al 


Fi 


^ 


^] 


-4- 


-Jr 


-4- 


i 


:^-^ 


^  ^ 
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Here  balm  -    y     ze-phyrs  blow,     Pure  joys       in  -    vite  us. 


lay  -  ing.         To    thee,  sweet  Na -po  -  li,        What  charms  are    giv  -  en, 
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/  ^  y  j,_^  r 

And     as      we     gen-tly    row 
Where  smiles  Cre  -  a    -     tion, 


All  things  de  -  light     us. 
Toil  blest     by    heav  -  en. 


Hark  how  the 
Hark  how  the 
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sai-lor's  cry         Joy-  ous  -  ly         ech-oes  nigh.         San  -  ta       Lii    -     ci  -  a, 
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Home    of      fair    Po  -  e  -  sy,       Realm  of     pure 
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SCOTS,   WHA   HA'E 


Robert  Burns 

Tempo  di  marcia 


f 


Scotch  Melody 


1.  Scots,wha  ha'e  wi'  Wallace  bled  !  Scots,wham  Bruce  has 

2.  Wha  will  be       a    trai  -  tor  knave?  Wha  can  fill     a 

3.  By      op-pression's  woes  and  pains,  By     our  sons  in 
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aft  -  en  led  I  .Wel-come  to  your  go  -  ry  bed  Or  to  vie  -  to  -  riel 
cow-ard's  grave?  Wha  sa  base  as  be  a  slave  Let  him  turn  an'  flee  I 
ser-vile     chains,  We  will  drain  our  dear -est  veins,  But    they  shall  be     free  1 
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Now's  the  day,  an'now's  the  hour;  See  the  front  of  bat  -  tie  lour; 
Wha  for  Scot-land's  king  an'  law  Free-dom's  sword  will  strong  -  ly  draw, 
Lay    the  proud     u  -  sur  -  pers  low       Ty  -  rants  fall       in        ev    -  'ry     foe. 
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See  approach  proud  Ed  -  ward's  pow'r  Chains  and  sla  -  ve  -  rie. 
Free  -  man  stand,  or  free  -  man  fa'  Let  hin  fol  -  low  me. 
Lib    -    er  -  ty's        in       ev  -    'ry      blow !  Let        us     do        or      die. 
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SEE   THE    CONQUERING    HERO    COMES 


A'lei^ro  jnacstoso 
f 


G.   F.   Handel.   1685-1759 


Sound  .     .     the  trum  -  pets,       beat    .     .     the  drums.      Sports  .      .     pre 
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comes,        Sound 
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SWEET   AND    LOW 


Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson 
Lento  e  sostcnuto 


Joseph  Barnby 
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1 .  Sweet  and  low,  sweet  and  low,  Wind  of    the       sum-  mer    sea  ; 

2.  Sleep  and  rest,  sleep  and  rest.    Fa-  ther  will  come  to  thee  soon  ; 
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GOD    SAVE    THE    KING 

John   Bull,  1563-1628 
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1.  God  save  our  gra- cious  King, Long  live  our     no  -  ble  King, 

2.  Thy  choic-est  gifts     in   store  On    him    be  pleased  to  pour ; 

3.  Our  loved  Do-min  -  ion  bless  With  peace  and  hap  -  pi -ness 
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God  save  the  King. 
Long  may  he  reign. 
From  shore  to   shore  ; 
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Send  him  vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous,  Hap-pyand 
May  he  de  -  fend  our  laws  And  ev  -  er 
And    let    our   Em  -  pire  be      U  -  nit  -  ed 
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glo  -  ri  -  ous  Long  to  reign  o  -  ver  us,  God  save  the  King, 
give  us  cause  To  sing  with  heart  and  voice  God  save  the  King, 
loyal  and  free  True   to       her   -  self         and    thee      For      ev  -  er  -  more. 
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MAY   GOD    PRESERVE   THEE.   CANADA 

Unison  R.  S.  Ambrose 

Moderato 
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1.  May        God          pre  -  serve  thee,  Can 

2.  Though       we           may     nev    -     er  read 
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THE    MAPLE-LEAF    FOREVER 


Tempo  di  tnarcia 


Alexander  Muir 
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1.  In       days       of  yore,       from  Bri  -  tain's    shore, 

2.  At     Quens  -  ton  Heights,  and    Lun  -  dy's    Lane 

3.  Our      fair       Do  -    min    -     ion  now       ex  -    tends 

4.  On        mer  -    ry  Eng  -    land's  far  -  famed    land 
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Wolfe      the  daunt  -  less  he  -    ro     came,    And  plant  -  ed 

Our      brave  fa  -    thers  side     by      side,     For    free  -  dom, 

From    Cape  Race     to  Noot  -  ka    Sound  ;  May  peace  for  - 

May      kind  Heav  -  en  sweet  -  ly      smile  ;  God  bless    old 
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may    it     wave,  our  boast  and  pride,  And  join     in  love    to-geth-er, 

those  dear  rights  which  they  maintained,  We  swear  to  yield  them  nev-erl 

may  those  ties       of    love     be    ours  Which  dis  -  cord  can-  not  sev-er, 

swell  the    song,"  both  loud  and  long.    Till  rocks  and  for  -  est  quiv-er, 
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The  This  -  tie,     Sham-rock,  Rose     en  -  twine,  The  Ma  -  pie  Leaf 

Our  watch-word     ev  -    er  -  more    shall     be,     The  Ma  -  pie  Leaf 

And  flour  -   ish     green  o'er    free -dom's  home,  The  Ma  -  pie  Leaf 

God  save     our    King    and  Heav  -  en     bless,   The  Ma  -  pie  Leaf 
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The        Ma  -  pie  Leaf  our  em  -  blem  dear.  The 

The        Ma  -  pie  Leaf  our  em  -  blem  dear.  The 

The        Ma  -  pie  Leaf  our  em  -  blem  dear,  The 

Ma  -  pie  Leaf  our  em  -  blem  dear,  The 
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Ma  -  pie  -  Leaf      for  -  ev  -  er  I 

Ma  -  pie  -  Leaf       for  -  ev  -  er 

Ma  -  pie  -  Leaf       for  -  ev  -  er 

Ma  -  pie  -  Leaf       for  -  ev  -  er 


God  save  our   King,  and 

God  save  our  King,  and 

And  flour   -  ish   green  o'er 

God  save  our  King,  and 
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GOD    REST   YOU    MERRY,   GENTLEMEN 

Traditional 
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1.  God  rest    you    mer  -  ry,    gen-tle-men,  Let  noth  -  ing    you    dis   -   may, 

2.  In    Beth  -  le  -  hem,     in      Jew    -   ry,   This  bless  -  ed  Babe  was      born, 

3.  From  God    our  Heav'n-ly      Fa   -    ther,     A    bless-  ed     An-  gel      came; 
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Re  -  mem  -  ber  Christ  our 
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Sav  -    iour  Was    born   on  Christ-mas  Day, 

man  -  ger,    Up  -  on    this  bless  -  ed  morn  ; 

Shep-herds  Brought  ti-dings    of     the  same : 
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To    save    us      all    from 
The  which  His  Moth  -  er 
How  that     in    Beth  -  le  - 


m^ 


Sa-tan's  pow'r  When  we  were  gone  a  -  stray  ; 

Ma    -    ry     Did  noth  -  ing    take  in    scorn. 

hem  was  born  The  Son      of    God  by   Name. 
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"  Fear  not  then,"  said  the  Angel, 
"  Let  nothing  you  affright, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour 
Of  a  pure  Virgin  bright. 

To  free  all  those  who  trust  in  Him 
From  Satan's  power  and  might." 
O  tidings,  etc 

The  shepherds  at  those  tidings 

Rejoiced  much  in  mind. 
And  left  their  flocks  a-feeding, 

In  tempest,  storm,  and  wind  : 
And  went  to  Bethlehem  straightway, 

The  Son  of  God  to  find. 

O  tidings,  etc. 


And  when  they  came  to  Bethlehem 
Where  our  dear  Saviour  lay, 

They  found  Him  in  a  manger, 
Where  oxen  feed  on  hay  ; 

His  Mother  Mary  kneeling  down 
Unto  the  Lord  did  pray. 

O  tidings,  etc. 

Now  to  the  Lord  sing  praises, 
All  you  within  this  place^ 

And  with  true  love  and  brotherhood 
Each  other  new  embrace  ; 

This  holy  tide  of  Christmas 
All  other  doth  deface. 

O  tidings,  etc. 
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And  by  the  light  of  that  same  Star,       5   Then  entered  in  those  Wisemen  three, 
Three  Wisemen  came  from  country  far;     Full  reverently  upon  their  knee. 
To  seek  for  a  King  was  their  intent,        And  offered  there,  in  His  Presence, 
And  to  follow  the  Star  wherever  it  went.      Their  gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frankincense. 
Nowell,  etc.  Nowell,  etc. 


4  This  Star  drew  nigh  to  the  north-west. 
O'er  Bethlehem  it  took  its  rest. 
And  there  it  did  both  stop  and  stay. 
Right  over  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 
Nowell,  etc. 


6  Then  let  us  all  with  one  accord, 
Sing  praises  to  our  Heavenly  Lord, 
That  hath  made  Heaven  and  earth  of 
nought,  [bought. 

And    with    His    Blood    mankind    hath 
Nowell,  etc. 
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GOOD    CHRISTIAN    MEN,    REJOICE 

— ^  Melody,  14th  cent. 
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1 .  Good  Chris  -  tian  men, 

2.  Good  Chris- tian  men, 

3.  Good  Chris  -  tian  men, 
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Give    ye  heed  to    what  we     say  :    News !  News  1 

Now     ye  hear  of      end  •  less   bliss :     Joy !      Joy ! 

Now     ye  need  not    fear  the   grave:  Peace!  Peace! 


f 


S 


^'=i- 


-A- 


Je    -    sus  Christ  is  born  to  -  day ; 

Je    -    sus  Christ  was  born  for     this ! 

Je    -    sus  Christ  was  born  to     save ! 
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Christ  is  born  to  -  day! 

Christ  was  born  for     this! 

Christ  was  born  to     save  I 
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GLOSSARY. 

Allegro  —  quick,  lively. 

Allegretto  —  rather  quick,  but  not  so  cjuick  as  allegro. 

Andante  —  at  a  moderate  pace. 

Andantino  —  a  little  slower  than  andante. 

A  nimato  —  in  a  lively  animated  style. 

Con  brio  —  with  energy. 

Con  espressione  —  with  expression. 

Conmoto  —  with  movement. 

Con  spirito  —  with  spirit. 

Giocoso  —  gaily,  joyously. 

Legato  —  smoothly. 

Leggier  o  —  lightly. 

Lento  —  slow. 

Maestoso  —  in  a  majestic  style. 

Marcato  —  well  marked,  the  rhythm  well  defined. 

Moderato  —  moderately. 

Molto  —  much. 

Rallentando,  or  rail.  —  gradually  slackening  the  speed. 

Sostenuto  —  sustained. 

Tempo  di  marcia  —  in  the  time  of  a  march. 

Tranquillo  —  quietly,  gently. 
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